much too small a scale for the Lyceum. This was his objection to most
of the modern plays offered him.
In Mr Shaw's play "A Man of Destiny'7 there were two good parts,
and Henry, at my request, considered it, although it was always difficult
to fit a one-act play into the Lyceum bill For reasons of his own Henry
never produced it, and this caused a good deal of fuss at the time (1897).
Ten years ago Mr Shaw was not as well known as he is now, and the
fuss was probably of use to him as an advertisement. "A Man of Des-
tiny" has been produced since, but without any great success, I have
often wondered whether Henry and I could have done more with it.
At this time Mr Shaw and I frequently corresponded. It began by my
writing to ask him, as musical critic of The Saturday Review to tell me
frankly what he thought of the chances of a composer-singer friend of
mine. He answered characteristically, and we developed a perfect fury
for writing to each other. Sometimes the letters were on business, some-
times they were not, but always his were entertaining, and mine must
have been "good copy," for he drew the character of Lady Cecily Wayn-
flete in "Captain Brassbound's Conversion" entirely from my letters. He
never met me until after the play was written. In 1902 he sent me this
ultimatum:
April 3, 1902,
Mr Bernard Shaw's compliments to Miss Ellen Terry.
Mr Bernard Shaw has been approached by Mrs Langtry with a view to
the immediate and splendid production of "Captain Brassbound's Conversion."
Mr Bernard Shaw, with the last flash of a trampled-out love, has repulsed
Mrs Langtry with a petulance bordering on brutality.
Mr Bernard Shaw has been actuated in this ungentlemanly and unbusi-
nesslike course by an angry desire to seize Miss Ellen Terry by the hair and
make her play Lady Cicely.
Mr Bernard Shaw would be glad to know whether Miss Ellen Terry
wishes to play Martha at the Lyceum instead.
Mr Bernard Shaw will go to the length of keeping a minor part open
for Sir Henry Irving when "Faust" fails, if Miss Ellen Terry desires it.
Mr Bernard Shaw lives in daily fear of Mrs Langtry recovering suffi-
ciently from her natural resentment of his ill manners to reopen the subject.
Mr Bernard Shaw begs Miss Ellen Terry to answer this letter.
Mr Bernard Shaw is looking for a new cottage or house in the coun-
try, and wants advice on the subject.
Mr Bernard Shaw craves for the sight of Miss Ellen Terry's once familiar
handwriting.
The first time he came to my house I was not present, but a young
American lady who had long adored him from the other side of the
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